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Continuation from 
Spring/Summer 2019 newsletter: 
Peachey 

Albert H. and Henrietta Peachey left the 
Oklahoma Territory in 1900 and arrived in 
Southern Oregon on September 1, 1901. Albert 
was born January 14, 1853 and was a teacher 
by profession. 

The following diary was donated to the LCHS 
by Gregg Wilson. 


Our Trip to Oregon 
A Diary 
By Mr. and Mrs. Albert H. Peachey and 
their eight children. 
From: June 25, 1900-September 1, 1901 


August 26- Traveled today. It is Sunday, but we 
are without feed and want to get where we can get 
something for ourselves and the horses. We had 
to have the tires set on the hack today. We are 
now on Willow Creek and in a very rough country 
in Utah. We will soon be in Wyoming. 


August 27- Traveled today over the most rock that 
we have since we started. That is the roads have 
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not been worked. It shook the things up in the 
wagon, but nothing broke we can find. I have 
been about sick today. The camp seems good 
tonight. Today is Bertha’s birthday. Guess she 
won't forget this day. 


August 28- Traveled today and the roads were so 
dusty that it was almost suffocating. We got to 
Rock Springs at almost dark. We are out of 
everything to eat. We camped near town in the 
sand. All are very tired tonight. 


August 30- We got stated after noon and drove 
fifteen miles to Green River. We have a better 

camp tonight that we have had for some time. 

This is the first time our family has been alone 

since we started. 


August 31- Drove eighteen miles today and 
stopped about four o’clock and washed this 
evening and cleaned out the wagon. Bert and 
Albert fixed up the wagon wheels and repaired the 
brakes all around. We have to drive twenty miles 
to water from here. We are tired tonight. This 
ends August. 


September 1- Came through a poor country today. 
The wind blew so hard that we could hardly see. 
We got to Granger early, but were all tired. We 
got in behind some brush out of the wind. 


September 2-Today is Sunday. We traveled about 
four miles to a good camp. The weather is fine. 
We had a good rest for ourselves and the horses. 
Baked bread and will be ready to start in the 
moming. 


September 3- Today was nice until after noon, then 
blew up cold and is cold tonight. Two of the 
horses got in a bog at noon and Bert had to pull 
them out with Nigger, his saddle horse. 


September 4- We traveled today. It is cold and 
seems like it is going to snow or rain. It had rained 
some already. When the sun came out this 
evening it seemed good. We came through 
Diamond Ville today. Lots going on here. Albert 
and Bert could get work here, but it is so late in the 
season we will have to go on. 


September 5- We traveled today through the 


roughest roads we have ever traveled with the 
exception of the day we came over the mountain 
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called the Devil’s Backbone. We got through all 
right, but tired. We have camped on a creek. 


September 6- The roads were good today, but we 
could not get feed for our horses for noon, but we 
got a sheaf of oats to feed tonight. We camped by 
a house. The folks are very kind. Their name was 
Mouth. 


September 7- We came through Cokeville today. 
We had good roads, but dusty. Ernest caught a 
mess of fish for breakfast. Frank is a little sick. 
The first sick horse we have had on the trip. 


September 8- We came through Montpelier, Idaho 
today. We traveled through the mountains all day. 
We did not get any letters when we got to town. 
Camped tonight in a yard, put our horses in a 
pasture. It cost something to travel through here. 


September 9- Today is Sunday, but we traveled. 
Made a drive without feed. Our horses are getting 
poor and need rest. In fact, we are all needing a 
rest. I never saw a time as we see to get feed. 
Had to take hay or do without. So we took it, if the 
man is at home when we come back we will pay 
him. 


September 10- Today we came through Soda 
Springs. Had some fine soda water. Had some 
good roads, but dusty. We camped tonight near a 
large spring north of town. We got a fine camp. It 
looks like rain. All are well tonight. 


September 11- Came through Henry today. We 
camped on the Blackfoot River tonight. We caught 
a nice mess of fish for dinner. 


September 12- We came along down the Blackfoot 
River today. Had some very rocky roads and some 
good roads. Got along alright. All are well. We 
camped on a creek tonight. This is a sheep 
country. 


September 13- Still going on toward Blackfoot City 
and in the mountains. Don’t just know where we 
are only we are in the reservation. No one to ask 
which way to go. We are into it. I guess we will 
get out some day. We are all tired of traveling. 
We will stop as soon as we can get a place to stay 
this winter. 


September 14- The horses got away. Bert went to 
hunt them and found we had gotten off from our 
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road six miles back up in the mountains and now 
we are out in the Indian country. Met a cowboy. 
We found our horses and moved two miles to the 
cowboy’s camp and stopped to wash. It was about 
noon when we got here. 


September 15- Started soon this morning. We had 
mountain roads. Came to Ross Fork on the railroad 
about the middle of the evening. We are twelve 
miles from Blackfoot City. Lots of Indians at Ross 
Fork. We had to come ten miles from Ross Fork 
for water. Went about five miles over heavy sand 
and by the time we got through it was dark and 
five miles yet to go and old Blaze gave out and had 
to put in another horse. We are so tired tonight. 

All had to go to bed without supper. 


September 16- Today is Sunday. Came on to 
Blackfoot and camped. After dinner, Pa and Ernest 
went out in the country to find pasture for the 
horses and to give them a rest. We will stay here 
for a few days. All cleaned up and went to church 
tonight for the first time since we left home. It was 
M. E. preaching. 


September 17-21- We were camped at Blackfoot 
City, Idaho. 


September 22- Today we started. We will start 
across the desert tomorrow. We have stayed at 
Blackfoot since Sunday. Thought we would stay at 
Blackfoot this winte,r but could not get house at a 
reasonable rent so we went on. Hope we will get 
to Oregon to winter yet. Camped tonight on the 
last ditch. When we started we had a twenty 
gallon barre! of water and three jugs full. 


September 23- We traveled today all day on the 
desert. The wind blew cold and the roads are very 
dusty. Came over twenty five miles today. We 
camped and turned the stock loose to graze except 
one which we always kept tied. 


September 24- When morning came we found the 
stock had gone back. Bert went after them. We 
did not get started till nine o’clock. We were to get 
water at a house on Lost Creek, but found no one 
and no water. Bert rode on ahead ten miles and 
found water in Lost River and located a good place 
to drive into the stream where the bank was 
gradual and the water not too deep and then came 
back to meet us. It was about dark when we got 
to Lost River. The horses were so famished for 
water that we could not hold them, just let them 
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pull the wagons into the river side by side so they 
could ail drink at the same time. We had divided at 
nine o’dock A. M. what water we had left for the 
horses, each one got about a gallon. We had little 
left in a jug for ourselves. We were not just about 
across the Blackfoot desert or the Snake River 
plains. We drove on across the river and camped. 
Bert got a pasture for the horses that night. 


September 25- October 1- It snowed and rained as 
we traveled through the mountains after crossing 
the desert. We passed through Hailey. Albert rode 
on the wagon seat out from under the wagon cover 
so he could urge the horses and use the whip if he 
needed to. He wore a slicker, but got so cold and 
wet he could hardly get off the wagon when we 
stopped. It was about the first of October when 
we got to Boise, but went onto Meridian in a few 
days and dug potatoes. Annie packed apples for 
nine days. When the busy season was over we 
moved back to Boise to winter. We lived in South 
Boise. The children attended school there. We 
lived there till June 1, 1901. At that time we 
entered again upon our journey to Oregon. 


June 1, 1901 to September 1, 1901- We waited to 
Boise till the snow had melted in the mountains so 
we could get over without trouble. We came 
through Caldwell and Adrian. Traveled through the 
lava dust and sage brush of Eastem Oregon to Fort 
Klamath. Soon after we got there we met Mr. 
Culbertson, a farmer who needed help to take care 
of his hay crop. So we camped at his place and 
helped put up his hay. We were there about two 
months. When through there we went on again. 
We passed Annie Creek Canyon. Stopped at Crater 
Lake. We all went down to the water's edge. After 
leaving the lake we came down to Castle Creek 
Canyon and on down into Rogue River Valley of 
Eagle Point, Oregon. Got there about the first of 
September in time for the children to attend the fall 
term of school 


This was the end of our journey 


President McKinley was assassinated about the 
time we arrive to Eagle Point, Oregon 
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June 2019 Potluck Dinner 


On June 26, 2019 neighbors and friends came 
together for the June potluck dinner. The tables 
were overflowing with delicious foods, as about 30 
neighbors attended. After dinner, the speaker for 
the evening, Dirk Siedlecki, gave his presentation. 
Dirk and Mary Siedlecki, with The Friends of 
Jacksonville’s Historic Cemetery, spoke on 
“Pioneer Cemeteries-“Not Just a Graveyard.” 
Mary manned the projector while Dirk gave us an 
up close and personal tour of the Jacksonville 
Historic Cemetery. 

Dirk explained how headstones are cleaned, 
repaired and placed. He showed us the different 
“cradle” graves for children. Dirk related a story of 
a lost and broken headstone, that was later found in 
the storage room of the old railroad station, reunited 
with its other part, restored and placed on its 
rightful owners grave. He addressed the different 
parts of the cemetery, from the Civil War area, the 
colored area, the Jewish area, and prominent family 
areas. Dirk said the upkeep couldn’t be done 
without all the wonderful, dedicated volunteers that 
help out. Dirk and his brother, Lee, repaired a 
marker in the Lake Creek Cemetery on the 
Nussbaum property. 


OPEN HOURS 
SATURDAY’S ONLY 
10 AM- 3 PM 


The months of October 2019 
thru May 2020 
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Susan Wendt Shoemaker 
February 17, 1940 - May 19, 2019 


On May 19th, Susan passed away peacefully with 
loving friends by her side after a long struggle with 
cancer. 


She was born on February 17, 1940 in Lafayette, 
Tennessee. 


Susan lived in Danville, California, Mexico, and lived 
on a Sailboat in the Virgin Islands. In the early 
1970's, she built a home in the mountains on the 
south fork of Little Butte Creek, in Lake Creek, 
Oregon, where her parents, Paul and Alice Wendt, 
had a summer home, and she lived on that 
property until a few years ago. 


She was a school bus driver, worked in a lumber 
mill, had a restaurant, was a massage therapist, 
and an office manager. 


Susan loved her Lake Creek community, having 
spent close to twenty years in service to the 
volunteer fire department there. She organized the 
road litter pick up crews, served as secretary to the 
Historical Society, and was a Grange member. 


Susan will be remembered as a sweet example of 
gentle loving kindness and generosity. She had a 
passion for meditation, Kundalini Yoga, Tai Chi, and 
was strong in her spirituality and faith in God. She 
loved animals, nature, plants, and maintained a 
beautiful flower garden. 
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Susan was a world traveler and told great stories of 
her life experiences. She had style, a great sense of 
humor, and a wonderful laugh. We will miss her! 


She is survived by her brother Pete Wendt, niece 
Carla Gniffke, nephew Eric Wendt, and three great- 
nieces and one great-nephew. 


Contributions can be made in her name to the Lake 
Creek Historical Society, 1739 S. Fork Little Butte 
Cr Rd, Eagle Point, OR 97524 


A celebration of her life was held at the Pioneer 
Hall in Lake Creek, on July 13, 2019 from 11 a.m. 


to 1 p.m. 
Rewritten from Medford Mail Tribune. 


Susan Shoemaker 


Susan was a great help with the LCHS. She was 
the first office employee and helped with the entire 
first building program. 

She also later was a great volunteer with the Golf 
Toumament and any other fundraiser the LCHS 
had. 

She donated many items: 4 wooden chairs, meat 
tenderizer/hatchet, Old Kodak camera, scythes, 
cross cut Saw, pictures of flood and various other 
items. 

She donated the wood for the front door and Steve 
Loland built all the metal hinges and donated door 
knob. 


Condolences 


The Lake Creek Historical Society wishes to 
give our condolences to ail the families that 
have lost loved ones. We feel the only way to 
do that is to print the obituaries of those that 
have passed since our last newsletter. 

The Lake Creek Historical Society has 
received memorial donations in the name of: 
Susan Shoemaker, Thank you to those that 
donated to the Lake Creek Historical Society. 
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Lurline Roth Coonan passed quietly at her 
home on April 13, 2018, surrounded by family 
and friends. Lurline, also known as Lalan, to 
many of her friends, was 97 years old. 


Lurline was born with her identical twin 
Berenice in San Francisco to Lurline Matson 
Roth and William P. Roth. Her father led the 
development of the famous line of Matson 
cruise ships and her maternal grandfather was 
Captain William Matson (1849-1917), founder 
of the Matson Navigation Company. Lurline, 
her sister Berenice and older brother William 
grew up in San Francisco and later at Why 
Worry Farm and Filoli in Woodside, California. 


A graduate of the Hamlin School in San 
Francisco, Lurline made her debut at Filoli in 
1939. She married James F. Coonan in 1943. 
They were married for 50 years, until his death 
in 1993. They had three children, Lurline, 
Denise and James. 


Lurline was an expert gardener and flower 
arranger. As an adult, she achieved a degree 
in Horticulture from the College of San Mateo, 
earning the title of Master Gardener. Her 
garden received note in several national 
publications. She herself received numerous 
awards in Floral Design and Horticulture, 
including, most recently, from the Woodside- 
Atherton Garden Club, who created the Lurline 
Roth Coonan Medal for flower arranging in her 
honor. She also received awards from Garden 
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Club of America and her garden is archived the 
Smithsonian Library with other notable 
gardens. 

Lurline was an outdoor enthusiast and was an 
accomplished horsewoman and breeder. She 
enjoyed fishing and spending time at her cattle 
ranch in Oregon, entertaining family and 
friends. 


Lurline was an avid skier and with her husband 
were part of the founding group of families for 
the Sugar Bowl resort in Tahoe. She was also 
a bridge enthusiast her entire life and took on 
all comers in ay competitive activity. 


Lurline’s charitable activities included her 
service with the Red Cross, during the Second 
World War and her beloved Filoli, as a long 
term Docent, Head of Docent Training, as well 
as a Filoli Board Member. 


Lurline is remembered for her kindness, style, 
warmth, wit, speaking prowess and sense of 
fun. She was always seeking to learn more 
and lived in the present, honored the past and 
looked to the future with optimism. 


She is survived by her three children: Lurline C. 
Menzies (Michael), Denise C. Bates (John), and 
James R. Coonan (Debbie): her eight 
grandchildren and nine great-grandchildren. 


A service was held at the Episcopal Church of 
St. Matthew in San Mateo on Saturday May 12, 
2018 at 3 p.m. A reception followed 
immediately. Donations, in lieu of flowers, can 
be made to Filoli or the Woodside-Atherton 
Garden Club. 


Note: Lurline Coonan was the owner of C-2 
Cattle Company. She also was a great 
supporter of the Lake Creek Historical Society. 
I only found out this year, 2019, of her death. 


Rewritten from www.legqacy.com/obituaries 
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A Brief History 


Filoli was built for Mr. and Mrs. William Bowers 
Bourn Il, prominent San Franciscans, whose chief 
source of wealth was the Empire Gold Mine in 
Grass Valley, California. Mr. Bourn was also owner 
and president of the Spring Valley Water Company. 
The Bourns chose Willis Polk as principal designer 
for the House. An inventive architect, Polk 
frequently combined several styles in a single 
building, eclecticism clearly evident in his design for 
Filoli. Construction of Filoli began in 1915 and the 
Bourns moved into the House in 1917. Bruce 
Porter, a talented stained-glass artist, painter, 
muralist, landscape designer, and art critic, was 
enlisted to help the Bourns plan the layout of the 
extensive formal garden that was built between 
1917 and 1919. Both Mr. and Mrs. Bourn died in 
1936. 


The estate was purchased in 1937 by Mr. and Mrs. 
William P. Roth, owners of the Matson Navigation 
Company. Under the Roth’s supervision, the 
property was maintained and formal garden gained 
worldwide recognition. Mrs. Roth made Filoli her 
home until 1975 when she donated 125 acres, 
including the House and formal Garden, to the 
National Trust for Historic Preservation for the 
enjoyment and inspiration of future generations. 
The remaining acreage was later gifted to Filoli 
Center. 


The National Trust for Historic Preservation, a 
privately-funded nonprofit organization, works to 
save American’s historic places. Filoli is one of the 
27 sites they own. As part of the agreement with 
the National Trust, Filoli Center, the local nonprofit, 
has full management responsibility for the 
property. ; 


Description 


Historical place museum in San Mateo County, 
»California 

Filoli is a country house set in 16 acres of formal 
gardens surrounded by a 654-acre estate, located in - 
Woodside, California, about 25 miles south of San 
Francisco, at the southern end of Crystal Springs 
Reservoir, on the eastern slope of the Santa Cruz 
Mountains. Wikipedia 
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MOM’S ON A BREAK 


His three children were outside, still in their 
pajamas, playing in the mud, with empty food 
boxes and wrappers strewn all around the front 
yard. 


The door of his wife’s car was open, as was the 
front door to the house and there was not a sign of 
the dog. Proceeding into the entry, he found an 
even bigger mess. A lamp had been knocked over, 
and the throw rug was wadded against one wall. 


In the front room the TV was loudly blaring a 
cartoon channel. And the family room was strewn 
with toys and various items of clothing. In the 
kitchen, dishes filled the sink, breakfast food was 
spilled on the counter, the fridge door was open 
wide, dog food was spilled on the floor, a broken 
glass lay under the table, and a small pile of sand 
was spread by the back door. 


He quickly headed up the stairs, stepping over 
toys and more piles of clothes, looking for his wife. 
He was worried she may be ill, or that something 
serious had happened. He was met with a small 
trickle of water as it made its way out of the 
bathroom door. As he peered inside he found wet 
towels, scummy soap and more toys strewn over 
the floor. Miles of toilet paper lay in a heap and 
toothpaste had been smeared over the mirror and 
walls. 


As he rushed to the bedroom, he found his wife 
still curled up in the bed in her pajamas, reading a 
novel. She looked up at him, smiled, and asked 
how his day went. 


He looked at her bewildered an asked, “What 
happened here today?” She again smiled and 
answered. “You know every day when you come 
home from work and you ask me what in the world 
did I do today?” 


“Yes,” was his incredulous reply. 


She answered, “Well, today I didn’t do it 
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Victoria M. Dahack Dugan 


April 9, 1916-april 13, 2019 


Victoria Dahack Dugan was born April 9, 1916 
in Eagle Point, to Ernest and Grace Dahack. In 
1920, her parents founded the family business, 
the Oasis, on the edge of town; it was 
originally a gas station and barber shop, and 
later, a dance hall. 


Vickie graduated from Eagle Point High School 
in the 1930's, and went on to manage the 
sewing department at Mann's Department 
Store in Medford. 


After World War II, Vickie's brother, Ed 
Dahack, opened a tavern and later converted 
their parents' dance hall to a bar called Ed's 
Oasis. Vickie became a bartender for Ed and 
tended bar until her retirement. 


Vickie married Timothy R. Dugan in the early 
'50's, who predeceased her in 1964; they had 
no children. 


In the 1980's, Vickie performed hundreds of 
times with a comedic hillbilly band called the 
Household Cuties, which surprised everyone 
who knew her to be quiet and shy. 
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But Vickie's great talent and love was 
gardening. Her back yard was a true "Oasis" of 
lush plants, flowers and delicate wind chimes, 
enjoyed by many friends and family. 


In addition to her husband, Vickie was 
predeceased by her parents, and her sister, 
Ernestine Dahack Henshaw. She is survived by 
her brother, Edgar Dahack. 


There was a Celebration of Life on Sunday, 
April 28 at 2 pm at Ed’s Oasis bar located at 
299 Old Hwy 62, Eagle Point, OR. 


The event will celebrate 103 years of a 
wonderful day in our community. There was a 
potluck dinner held. 


Rewrote from the Medford Mail Tribune 


Timothy R. Dugan was a nephew of Julia and Helen Sidley who 
lived in Lake Creek. 
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DONATIONS 


Two books were donated by Patsy Charley 
Edwards. 

The first was titled, The Charley Brothers-Floyd, 
Claus and Leland Charley. The second was titled, 
Bob and Tessie Fisher. Heritage Ranch Families. 
These were written for the Jackson County 
Stockmen’s Association and the Jackson County 
Cattlewomen. 


Aneta Kay Johnson, friend to Helen Barrow 
donated Personnel letters between Helen and 
Ernest Barrow husband and wife. She also donated 
many of Helen’s diaries, along with some stories 
Helen wrote and other misc items. 


Shirl Bandy and Colin McCoy loaned lamented 
pages of the Medford Mail Tribune, August 15, 
1945, mostly dealing with the end of WWII. 

One of the headlines of the paper was: 

Gasoline Ration Ended by OPA. 

Washington, Aug 15-Gasoline rationing is ended, 
the office of price administration announced today. 
Nor will canned fruits and vegetables, fuel oil, and 
oil stoves be rationed any longer, OPA said. 
Rationing stop orders are effective immediately. 

Rationing of meats, fats and oils, butter, sugar, 
shoes, tires and other commodities will continue 
indefinitely, OPA said, until military cutbacks and 
increased production can balance civilian supply 
and demand. 

Gas Quality soon to improve 

The petroleum industry is now operating at an 
all-time record rate. Not only will civilians get more 
gasoline, but the quality will return soon to 
peacetime standards with the cutback of military 
requirements for aviation fuel. 

Removal of blue-stamp canned fruits and 
vegetables from the ration list was made possible 
by good crop prospects as well as by military 
cutbacks. 

To keep these programs operating, Bowles asked 
members of the nation’s 5,500 local rationing 
boards to stay on their jobs for the present. 

“We will continue to need their help at least until 
meat, tire and shoe rationing can be eliminated.” 
he said. { 

Tires, the first commodity to be rationed, may be 
among the next items to be removed from 
rationing. In any event, today’s announcement 
could be depended on to make U. S. motorists 


happy- 
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September Dinner 


On Tuesday, September 24, 2019 at 6:00pm, the 
Lake Creek Potluck and speaker dinner was held. 
Close to 40 members, neighbors and friends 
attended. The assortment of food was 
outstanding. Great chilies, Mexican lasagna, salads 
and desserts overflowed the tables. 


After dinner, Maureen Battistella, with Southern 
Oregon University, spoke on a project she is 
involved with called “Southern Oregon Stories; 
folks, fields, forests.” Her presentation shared 
stories told by local persons relating to a pioneer 
family neighbor, cutting the ‘big tree’, the Birdseye 
family 150 year old grape vine and how the valley 
is changing from pears to vineyards. Maureen has 
done a wonderful job preparing these real life 
accounts of Roque Valley history. They are housed 
at the Hannon Library’s digital collection called 
Southern Oregon Digital Archives (SODA). You can 
find them on either youtube.com or at 
SODA.SOU.EDU. The stories cover people, places, 
culture, history, bioregion and agriculture. 


VOLUNTEERS NEEDED 


David Thompson needs help in cleaning up the 
flowerbeds and the grounds. Please contact him if 
you're interested. 


We also need help in cleaning the building inside. 
The kitchen cupboards need cleaned and other 
maintenance jobs. 


We need help in keeping the deck and sidewalk 
clean of debris during the winter months. 


Please call the office 541-826-1513 and leave a 


message on the machine or call Marilyn Maloney 
541-826-4601. Thank you so much! 
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CHRISTMAS DINNER 


CIRCLE this date on your calendar for the upcoming annual Christmas Dinner. It will 
be held on Saturday, December 7 , 2019. Please bring a food item to share. The 
Lake Creek Historical Society will provide the meat, coffee and punch. The dinner will 
start at 6:00 p.m. at the Pioneer Hall. The “White Elephant Gift Exchange” was such a 
blast last year, let’s do it again. Each person that plans on playing needs to bring a 
wrapped “White Elephant Gift” for exchange. Please put a taq on the item indicatin 

for a man, woman, or child. Please everyone plan on coming and have a fun time 
getting together with family and friends. It’s an excellent way to celebrate Christmas! 


The Lake Creek Letter is published by the Lake Creek Historica! Society and distributed to members and other as 
designed by the Board of Directors. Subscriptions are free with membership. Single issues and back copies are 
available for .50 cents each. Copyrighted by the Lake Creek Historical Society. NO part of this publication may 
be reprinted without written permission from the Society. 

Address all editorial communications to Lake Creek Letter C/O Lake Creek Historical Society, 1739 South Fork 
Little Butte Creek Road, Eagle Point, OR, 97524. Or e-mail: 

We are happy to consider queries and contributions. All material must be submitted with the writers name, 
address and telephone number. We cannot return material submitted unless a postage paid return envelope is 
included. The Lake Creek Historical Society will take care of all material submitted, but cannot be responsible for 
loss or damage. We are not responsible for authenticity of stories written by others. 

This newsletter complied by: Marilyn Maloney and Julie Thompson, LCHS Volunteers. 


Lake Creek Historical Society 
1739 South Fork Little Butte Creek Road 
Eagle Point, OR 97524 
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